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My name is Sir 
Thaddeus II, and I was 
an orphan from 
childbirth. My 

mother died while 
having me. And my 
father gave me away 
and aboandoned me for 
some reason unknow 

to me for a long time. 
There was a person 
that adopted me as a 
child and became my 
friend, mentor, and 
later on my 
Guildmaster. His 

name was Kendo 

Tenshi. He was a 
Glorious Grandmaster 
Mage who in time 
taught me of the 7 
virtues and of a 
personal code of 
honor. I grew up 
strong, fast, and 
learned much of the 
arcane arts, to be 
later on committed into 
his guild as a Knight 
of the Cherubim 
Knights. That is how I 
have the title of Sir 
now in front of my 
name. 

The Knights were a 
somewhat smaller 
guild compared to 
some, and belived 
strongly in the 7 


virtues and loved 
having fun. 

As I was 

ending my teenage 

year i was becoming a 
very proficient mage 
and then learned of 
how i got my name. 
Thad had been my 
father's name, Kendo 
exlplained to me one 
day. “Your father 
abandoned you because 
of your disability, he 
was afraid”, Ken 
explained to me. "You 
see that scar on your 
hand that you thought 
was a birthmark from 
childhood is really a 
curse. I learned that i 
was a Berserker... 
Cursed with a possible 
10 times the rage of a 
normal human. My 
father had abandoned 
me because he knew 

not of how to raise 
such a child. He was 
afraid of the saftey 
of himself and the 
people around him. So 
I was given to Kendo 
for training that long 
time ago. Through 
Kendo's training and 
leadership I was 
always able to 
surpress my rages 
against things, and 
now through my 
advancing magery and 
skills it seems that 
the rage in me was 
never there and now 
that I knew is was I 
could always have a 
handle on it. I sadly 
asked him then what 


became of my father, 
and he replied, "I do 
not know.” 
While in 

meditation one day 
training I paused to 
hear Ken's voice 
inside the house walls 
where he lived, and I 
listened. He was 
welcoming a new 
member into the CK.I 
came out of the oak 
tree I was perched in 
and around the house 
to meet the new 
member. As I opened 
the door I stopped in 
amazement, for the 
foreingn person in the 
house looked almost 
like me. 

I had a brother.... 
His name was 
Thornwind and was 
very skilled warrior 
and slightly older 
than me. At first i 
did not belive it at 
all...all my life I had 
been alone. .abandoned, 
and now there is 
someone...I didn't 
know how to handle it 
at first. I asked him 
of Father...Bad news 
was to follow. 
"Our father was 
killed one day in 
Vesper froma 
surprise troll attack 
of Minax's forces. He 
was mortally 
wounded in the 
battle, but before he 
died there in the 
streets, he told me of a 
brother i had, and who 
had looked after you 


all these years, and 
now i have found 
you.” 

After finding that I 
had a brother, there 
were many years of 
quests with the 
Knights and my 
brother, but sadly my 
mentor got weaker and 
more feeble in his age. 
He died a follow year, 
and the Knights broke 
up and went they're 
separate ways. Some 
for the good, others, 
sadly, for naught. 

I inherited the house 
that Kendo resided in, 
and am currently 

sworn against all evil 
in Britannia. For evil 
hast took my fater and 
kept me from my 
brother for so many 
years. For as long as I 
stand in this world I 
will always fight for 
the virtues and what 

I was taught, untill 
the day comes when I 
shall meet my mentor 
and my mother and 
father... 

That is a short 
summary of how this 
person came to be. 
Thank you for 

reading. 

"Without the heart, 
there will be nothing 
to understand between 
the hand and the 
mind.” 


